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FIVE DAYS n rilpmm Lamp

Tuberculosis Often Develops
From Pnemnonia

Consumption readily Wracks those
who have had Pneumonia. Many suf-
ferers from tuberculosis (five a historyof having lmd pneumonia. The lungs
thus weakened are more easily attack-
ed by the germs that cause consump-
tion.

For nil those with "weak lungs," es-

pecially those wlio have had pneu-
monia, Kckmnn's Alterative is the ap-
propriate remedy. Cures of consump-
tion are aeeomplished by Eekman's Al-
terative. But take it in time. There
if no wisdom in waiting until Tubercu-
losis is established.

Health is never fully valued nnfil
slcknes comes.

"I wish I had known of Eckuian'a
Alterative two years aim. Since takingit I have gained twenty-eigh- t poundsand 1 cannot but be very thankful to
you and the Almighty God for the
great blessing and change of health it
has brought me."

(Siitnedl Thomas Reilly,
1420 Broadway, Curadon, N, J,

Eekman's Alterative is good for all
throat and lunjst troubles, and is on sale
ta itrd iron 4 y ,ni(t other drus-gi-t-

Ask for booklet' of eured cases, or
writ to Eckmnn Mfg. Co., Phiia., Pa.

1 Some of the sweetest hours of home-lif- e ar
passed under the gentle, kindly Utdrt of the evo-tn- nr

lamp.
If it be the Rayo Lamp, the light corstribntes

an added charm makes reading and sewing easy..
There are no aching eyes after reading or sew-

ing under the rays of the Rayo Lamp.
The Rayo Lamp diffuses a steady white HgtiC

It is tbe least trying of any artificial Iiprht. Mado
cf brass throughout nickel plated improved

' central draught burner.
The Rayo is a low-pric- ed lamp, Imt you cannot

ct a better lamp at any price.

Once a Rayo user, lway mo
Every IV1er Everywhere. If Not st Ytnw Wri tat

CcKliHire Circular to the Nearest Agency Of tii

GTA1TDARD Oil COMPANY,
aeor?"te6)

) i
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ft FUL MSB ALL

OVER BOY'S 800?

Weeping Eczema Kept Spreading
on Little Sufferer-r- A ocore of
Treatments Prove Dismal Failures

Grateful Father Tells of

CURE ACHIEVED BY

CUTICURA REMEDIES

"It gives me great pleasure to express
my deep gratitude in appreciation of

toe incalculable- tener;s
that th Cutieura Soap,
Ointment and Resolvent
did my little boy. lie
had an awful ro-s- h all
over his body and the
doctor said it was eessema.

v v r It was terrible and used
to water awfully. Any
piaoe tiio water went ft
would form another sore
and it would become
crusted. A score; or more
.physicians failed utterly
and dismally in thoir
efforts to remove the
trouble. Then I was told
to use the Cutieura Kerne-die- s.

I trot a cake of
Cutieura Boap, a box of Cutieura Oint-
ment and a hot 11b of Cutieura Resolvent,
and before we bad used half the HjsoIv-en- t

I could see a change in him. In
about two months ho was entirely well.
When popie see him now they ask,
What did you got to cure your baby?'

and all we can say is, 'It was the Cuti-
eura Remedies.' So in us Cutieura will
always have firm and warm friends,
George F. Lambert, 139 West Centre
St., Mahanoy Citv, Pa,. September 23
and November 4, 1907."'

MILLIONS OF PEOPLE
Rely on Cutieura Remedies.
Millions of the world's bwt use

Cutieura Soap and Cutieura Ointment,
assisted, when r,cessnrv, br Cutieura
Resolvent (liquid or pills) for rreerv- -

Ing. puiifving and Iwautifvlng the skin,
for eczemas, irriltitions and inflamma-
tions, for cleansing the acatp of cruffs,
softie and dandruff, and the trrrlmt
of falling hair, for baby rah. itching
and chafing, and marly ganntlv. anti-

septic purposes which rwidily smU'-.-- t

themselves to women, as well as for (ill
the purposes of tfc toilet, both and
nursery. Ouarnntwd aNolufWy pure.

r!nin Smih iss ), MivijMr-- t i,t. Sncltnii
W:' . ir l ( i,y i,,t ( o.1 I ; i2
itiriV.it U;k ofr',1. t'MUlmtt Cnrm. Corp.,
(..' Crfm, 1"? COIuirlH' Av. innm.

Mr!- - i'rt. Culleara Book, u fcMa Xtmum

DISCOVERED BY ACCIDENT.

How the Paving Value ef Atjhalt Waa

Brought to Notice,
All forms of bituminous pavements,

whether manufactured from natural or
artificial asphalt, are in fact artificial
stone pavementa. The industry started
with tbe use of the natural rock halt

from the mines in the Val de
Tra vers. Canton Neufchatel. Switzer-
land. The mlBca were discovered in
1721, but it was in that its utility
aa a road covering was first noticed.
Tbe rock was then being mixed for the
purpose of extracting the bitumen con-

tained in it for tm in medicine and
arts. It to a llmestor.e found Impreg-
nated with bltnmen, of w hl:h it yields
on analysis from 8 to 14 per cent.

It w;ts observed that pieces of rock
which foil from the wagon were crush-
ed by the weight of wheels, and under
tbe combined influence of the tra die
and heat of tbe sun a good rood sur-

face was produced. A macadam road
of asphalt rock wan then made which
gave very good results, and tinally in

1S4 a portion of the Rue Herpere wa?
laid in Paris of compressed asphalt on
a concrete foundation, in 5858 a still
larger sample was laid, and from that
time It ha been btld year by year In

Paris. From Pari it extended to Urn-do-

being laid on Threadneedle street
In 18;!) and CbeapsWe-l- 1870 and in
successive years on other freer, and
then its tine In street mid road ma!il:iu
extended to other countries. Ex-

change. '

followed the Eaok. "

"Die, Dertraud Ma;trnvers!" hissed
tbe viibiln. And the hero of the piece
prepared to fall and perish, as per in-

structions of the prompt book.
But. alack, the revolver with which

the fell deed was to be executed failed
to do its horrid work! Tbe villain,
however, was a man of resource.

fie stole behind his victim and smote
hlra on the head with the butt end
of the refractory weapon, and the hero,
thinking one death aa good as another,
fell to the ground.

All would have gone well now. but
the promoted super, who wag taking
the part ef the policeman who discov-
ered the body, was late in taking hia
cue. He walked on and In due coarse
found the body. He waa not a funny
man by any means, but still hia Cist
words caused a yell of laughter.

"Shotr he cried tragically. "Ilea
been shot through the biick!"London
Scraps.

A Peculiarity of Dreams.
As to dreams, there was a discussion

at the club lunch, and one man re-

marked that no man dreanwd of him-gel- f

as braver than he is. When tha
dream came the dreamer was always
the nnderdog. He was tn horrible
danger and never did anything;

to face It There may be men
who are brave in their sleep, but it
would be interesting to find one man
outside of the dozen sleeping cowards
wbo is a hero in a dream. London
Chronicle.

Four Useful Senses.
The naturalist of YVobrook-i- n the-flii- ls

hud pointed out a rabbit squat-
ting close under a bush, and the la-

dies had declared In chorus that they
could not see the little animal.

"How do you manage to see every-
thing?" asked one of tbe party, with
Battering inflection.

"VeH," began ahe naturalist conf-
idently, "'tnin't altogether seeing.
Sometimes I see, but when I enn't see
with my eyes I smell things with my
nose, and when I can't smelt things
with 'my nose I hear 'em with my
ears, and wheu 1 can't hear with my
ears I prickle all over." l'outh's Com- -

Kul nina

By ANDREW C. EWING,
tCopyrtght, 1909, by American Press Asso-

ciation.!
I am a bachelor. I am forty. I am a

theorist. These few words are abun-
dance of preface to my story.

I have two friends who offered to
put themselves iu my hands for an
experiment In the line of my matrimo-
nial theory. John Auchlncloss frankly
averred that he believed lu marriage,
but had uiwnys considered It a matter
of fate. My Idea of taking It out of
the hands of fab? struck bim forcibly.
Besides, the plan if properly worked

j by a third person afforded tho best
possible chance to at least avoid aiiy
bad matrimonial blunder. Helen Eng-- I
lander pretended to make her proposl-- j
tlon In a spirit of banter, but admitted
that to spend u week continuously
with any mau would cause her to hate
him, and if she married at all It must
be as a plunge into a cold bath. Pol-lowi-

these two lines of reasoning,
both agreed to marry any pcrsou 1

might select, the pair not to meet un-

til one minute before the wedding. I
had long considered AuchlnclosS and
Miss Jgtiglauder as eminently fitted
for each other and selected them for a
matrimonial venture. One stipulation
waa made by the bride. After the cer-

emony she was to have a mouth be-

fore living with her busbwid. He
must leave her immediately after the
benediction. This, she said, was nec-

essary to permit her to gather her
forces for what she considered "tbe
great sacrifice on the altar of family
ties and affection."

There are people who do not impress
us at once, but grow on us slowly. The
principals in this case both Impressed
tbojte who met them cm sight. Every
oue said on meeting John Auchlncloss,
"What a splendid man!" And Helen
Englander called forth like encomi-
ums. Would the strong Individuality
in both harmonize? This must be left
to fate, but it is better to take one
chance than a dozen, and iu this case
there was no chance whatever that
either would get an unworthy life
partner. ...':',

The wedding was in evory respect
worthy of the practical couple con-

cerned ia it. It occurred at Jl in thp
morning, and the only persons pres- -

ent except the bride and groom were
the bride's mother and inysoKf.. At It
o'clock John and 1 stepped up to the
Englander frout door, rang the bell
and were ushered Into tbe drawing
room, where Mrs. and MIfs Englander
wore awaiting w. Of course 1 watch-
ed anxiously for the first look that
should come over the face of each at
beholding the other. John's counte-
nance was perfectly serene. If there
was disappointment in it I failed to
discover It. Helen's lit up with a
quick pleasure, and she drew a long
breath as if she had been freed from
a great dread. But for these scarcely
to be detected features one might have
supposed the two had met for tbe pur-

pose of transferring a piece of prop-

erty.
As we entered I drew out mj watch

and noted the time, then went across
the hall, where a clergyman was iu

waiting, brought bitu in, and the cere-

mony began exactly forty --eight sec-

onds after the principals had met
John answered tbe responses as me-

thodically as If he were making an
aQidavit before a notary, bat Helen
bungled everything. It was plait) that
there was no small commotion beneath
her rapidly riling and falling Ikisoid.
As soou as she had been pronounced
a wife she turned to salute her moth-

er, her chief object being to hide the
turmoil within hoc. Then, suddenly
turning about, she looked ber husband
full In the face. Per the first time in

my life I wished such a woman would
give me such a look.

John had ordered a carriage to call
for him at five minutes past 11. and
the first glance between husband and
wife was out. short by the butler an-

nouncing that it had arriveu. John
bid adieu to hl mother-in-la- than to
his wife. Tbe latter kept ber eyes on
the carpet till tbe last moment,, then
looked up, with a soft reproach to her
eyes. ;; ,' ",

"May I beg a few minutes' indul-

gence?" said John. "I assumed that
our contract made it obligatory on me
to depart at once."

"I don't remember that the exact
time was stated," said the bride, with
a blush.

This was a positive untruth. Bbo
bad used the word "immediately."

Mrs. Englander asked me If I would

partake of some refreshment, and, ac-

companied by the clergyman, we went
out to another room, leaving tbe newly
married pair alone together.

Up to this point 1 have told that In
which I was an important actor. The
rest of the story I can only tell by in-

ference. John had agreed to lunch
with me at 1 o'clock. He did not np-pe-

at the appointed time, nor did I
ice or hear anything of him during
tha afternoon. In tbe evening I went
lo his rooms, but he had not been
there. A messenger bad called with a
tvritten permit to enter tbe rooms and
remove any articles he chose. A trunk
was necessary to take what he select-d-.

I did not see John for thirty days
ifter leaving him with his bride. Then
he walked Into my office one morning,

"Where have you been?" I asked,
iotnewhat ruffled. '

"You remember the contract. I was
Jo leave immediately after tbe cere-

mony, as she needed a month in which
to recover from the shock and prepare
for married life. Well, I left, accord-
ing to contract, and my wife said
there was nothing iu the agreement
to prevent her going with me. I sent
to my rooms for some clothes, and wo
left on the afternoon train for a wed-lin- g

trip. That's a bang-u- good plan
If yours. Any news?"

' ' G8ANITEVILLE.

A special meeting of Mystic circle, No.1

!W5, will be held in Mil' hall Tluirs- -

day, December 30, at 7 p. m.. for the
cirri ion of officers and betloting on randi- -

date. Every member is asked, to be
j

present, '

By M. QUAD.
t Copyright, 1909. by Associated Lttarary

Press. J

John Vandyke had reached the age
of sixty-seve- n yours without having
had a romance in tils life. From boy.
hood up he had been a hard worker.
For tbo first thirty years of his life
he had been compelled to practice

mnoroy, and when bachelorhood came
he had seen little of society and found
himself a sort of machine. His days
were spent tn his warehouse and his
nights In his den. His office was a
flreary old landmark. He arrived at
Mich on hone. and departed at such au
hour. Old Roberts, bis assistant, did
the same. His half dozeu workmen
did the same.

Time may go on and on, but some
flay the routine of things takes a

change. It is so even with the mead-
ows and the mountains. The change
came to John Vandyke. He entered
his oflice one mcrniug to find old Rob-
erts dead on the floor. It was a case
Df heart disease. For three or four
flays Vandyke was bewildered. Then
a business friend of long standing
flared to talk to him as be had never
beou talked to before.

"Get a young man for your book-

keeper, and get a young woman for
stenography and typewriting,' was the
advice of the friend.

The words fairly frightened the old
man at first What an innovation:
He had always written his owu let-

ters. He had not spoken to a female
for years no wife, no home, no chil-

dren, no amusement, no sentiment.
Was this to continue? No. lie had

paved the way for more changes.
J'liey frlghlaued him, but yet he was
determined.

Why not get married?
Married? He get married? To

whom? He was sixty-seve- n years ohL
Women would sneer and laugh at hint,
lie had come part way out of his shell,
and he was glad be had. But mar-

riage no, no! Lie dismissed the sub-

ject from his mind, but it returned.
It annoyed him; it provoked him; it
would not down. Well, why not? hw

asked himself after a week. He was
sixty-seve- but every day he read in
tha papers of older men than that en-

tering into the bonds of matrimony.
Rut where was the woman? lie
thought over that for a day, and then
the answer came uU stenographer.
Hue was a young woman of about
twenty-three- ; she was of a respecta-
ble family; her demeanor was quiet.
He could give her a good home and
leave her money, and his money would
lift her family up. He had got over
his fear of her, and ho thought she
ruther liked him as an employer, ne
had always spoken gently to her, and
her pay had lumi good and her work
not too hard. Tee, he would ask her
tn be his wife, and he would seek for

happiness and comfort the rest of his

days.
A week went by before John Van-

dyke hod settled in his mind just how
be ought to approach the young lady,
lie had not studied the convention.
Should he enter her room ass if on
business and ask for her hand? Should
he make a cull at her home of an
evening?. Should he buy her books
and flowers as a preliminary? Must
he at his age spend months in court-

ship? These queries make you smile,
but they bothered the old roan. He

finally came to the decision that the
business way tha only way he was
used to--was the best. The bookkeep-
er was to have a day off. and he would
call Miss Wheeler in and say he wished
her to become bis wife. Yes, that was
the best way, and ho felt relieved
when he made his decision. But it
was not to be.

On the forenoon of the day his fate
was to be decided John Vandyke step-

ped out on an errand. He returned In
his noiseless way and found the ste-

nographer and the bookkeeper talking
together With their backs to him.

"Queer old chap, isn't be?' queried
the young man.

"Yes, very," was the answer.
"Been sprucing up lately."

j "And bow silly of him!"
"Oh, I don't know. Maybe he's think-

ing of getting married."
"What, bo! Why, he's over seventy."
"Hardly as old as that, and he's got

the money, you know. If he is after a
wife I bet he gets a young one."

"The girl who would link herself to
him ought to be sent to priMon."

"He may ask yon ha, ha, ha!"
"Let bim try it!"
John Vandyke softly retreated and

walked the streets for half an hour.
Then be returned with noisy steps and
Bat down at his desk and leaned his
bead on his hand. By and by the ste-

nographer came out for some instruc--'
tions and found bim softly weeping,

i "Tou-y- ou are ill?" she said.
"No. Miss Wheeler."
"But you you"
"Oh, It's nothing serious. Terhaps I

walked too fast. Perhaps the sun was
too hot. Perhaps I've lived too long
and grown too old."

'Snail I call a doctor? Will you go
home? Can I do anything?"

"Thanks, but I'll be better soon.
Foolish of me very foolish. ?es, you
may tell them that the warehousing
win be 25 cents a barrel in small lots."

Two weeks'later when the old man

lay o his bed in the place he hod
called his home for so many years-l- ay

there, looking pinched and drawtj
and his lamp of life flickering low-t- lie

doctor looked at him a long time
and then said:

"Yon have not lived as the world
lives."

"No; I have simply existed."
"And romance has played no part?"

She she said I was too old.'" whis-

pered, the old man as ho turned his

face to the wall.

When Ymit Joints are SUM
w,d your arasolas sore from cold or rheu-

matism, w'fT'-- yoa slip and hprnin a
Itrnin yen., side or bruise yourself, Pum-kill- er

will ttOsS ont the soreness on d fix
y.-- r'ght. Always have it frith you, and
iixa it freely. - Avoid substitutes, there- is

hvi on ltanld!ler Perry Davia. Price
Sou. and BUii.

v.

Cotton Burned in Hold of

Steamship Celtic

LOSS IS NOT YET KNOWN

None of Her Four Hundred Passengers
Was Any the Wiser Upon Her

Arrival, Hustling Work Was

Begun.

Liverpool Dec. 29.Fire was discovered
in the hold of the White Star liner Celtic

lnt Wednesday, when the vessel was
four days out from New York. The liner
arrived hers safely Monday. Tbe fire
was till burning, hut its presence wan
known to none of the 400 passengers.

Immediately upon arrival, the work
of discharging the cargo, in an effort to
reach the origin of the b'aee, was begun.
The work wan. continued yesterday. The
fire started amid the bales of cotton in
hold No. 6.

The Cltie sailed from New York for

Queenstown and Liverpool on .Decern bet
IS. The voyage was without special in-

cident until the following Wednesday,
when smoko Was discovered creeping up
from among Aiie cotton ls'r that filled

No. 0 hold. Capt. Ham'UcHoii ordered

(lint the hatches he e!o d and sealed.
Efforts to locate the lire wire then

Ijeun, bot the mitiir wji cnrpfpllv
Rn.ir.led fi.o)l tie Aho
ihi-k- . Hie re w no evidence of any thine
nno-i.i- l, but fr the n rt fic d. i tht
lw wns buriiin Mifldi'y b'low.

The hold has bwti flooded,. The extent
of t e dsn iijfe could n.jt )e dettrinim--
vevterdav.

KAY T.E A PARANOIAC.

A Suggestion to Account for Dr. Cook's

Disappearance,

lu. that H r.'t ev;n'-- -I ii'iy Jimj.

ial In tnftrd from tie eMmoi j. uy
at'-nwit jut hi '.i.V WnU

eoncernintr the di:ipp"iirnno of his
frifivi. ). (ink Oil (lie n.tf.t ;t

('rat C.k had iwnKd He end ot
his ro and rci'rc! it, A i i'-'- imu'l-netio- ii

fmh-- at 'a-- t to ; ol (

that might be expected to si ti-f- y an hon-

est associate, and in sheer desperation
the dwif'ii-- en'uilr "ihiH 1." IV.
gin st himself, be sruttled into Canada,
thence m, ! Ins y to T'iiojh, and
still remain in hiding. '1 !ich' are the
tactic that Would naturally be pumicd
I y a d'f.-Hit-- tn. si-- ! M' vs.'ke!
t!ite!iiicV)i .vii Hitsnty forbid hint to
rfsiHt th! implication.

fi ,vw ' e Is o v n lv a 'ii t fo'
ft i . I , rMiii-- ' inrn.,'., i. ;. a..d it,
fully toward tue end. and it n

that the sensation mongers who,
three months nfo, whip htimv (moduif
up his fame, should have fuil-v- l to up-jre-

the more charitable one. Periip
j!r. Cook hud beei.me .1 psrsrnn:ic. fii
that form f dcliHi.sn.'t! insanity. iriiMli-B'w- e

remains unimpaired, hut the delu-
sion of per'"f ution slid y per-
sist, and mr.r dine the neferer to

leuHs. Cook." lite for t.fin,

yar$ hs been eo crowded mth p
tmns that the- strain of "keephu it op"
irigM easily rave overthrown a moid
more acute and vi porou than hiw: and
hm Intir ravin slwmt "liound of dc-te- .f

,'. ii o o in in--
.

v -- i '.. him
and nti mimed enemies who sought hia
lire, would prohahlv he awpted bv unv
alienist a proof ,f fe disordered brain.
Ho ton- Trsnicript.

VTEDHLN'O AT P.H ATTI EP0H0.

Khi Karfnret Idattin, Daughter of XJ.

S. Judije, J. L. Martin.
Ilrattlelxim. Dec. 21. Mi Jlargaref

Ptisan Jfurtin, eldest daughter of U. S.

Judge and Mrs. James L. Martin, and
Murray Montague Tucker, son of Mr.
and Mrs. John Tucker, ivern married
lsst evening at 6 o'clock, the eerenionv
tuking place in St. Michael's Fpisro;,d
church, the rector, Rev. Andrew Harper,
jr., ofTidating.

The church was handsomely deco-rate- d

with holly, laurel, evergreen snd

running pine, with roses at the , altar.
The bridal party entered the church to
the strains of the wedding march from
Lohengrin, played by the church organ-
ist. Mrs. Etta Sherwin, and during the
performance of the wedding ceremony,
Mrs. Sherwin played Handel's "Largo."
As the party left the church she pave a
rendition of Mendelssohn's wedding
march.

Miss Martin was attended bv her sis-
ter. Miss Helen Ruth Martin, as
maid of honor, and her bridesmaids. Miss
Beluah Peddrick Tucker, a sister of the
bridgegroom, and Miss Katherine Gray
Martin, also a sister of the bride. Mr.
Tucker was attended by Dr. Fred R.
Neweil and John E. Basor of Brnttle-oro- ,

Hal L. March, Charles H. Stolte
and Harry Bingham of Springfield, and
Prank Hardenburg of North Adams,
Mas. Miss Martin was given away by
her father, Judge J. L. Martin.

The bride wore a gown of white satin
crepe de chine with bodice of point Duch-
ess lace, tulle veil with ornngo
blossoms and carried a white prayer
hook. Miss Helen Martin wore a gown
of nile green messaline, trimmed with
cream Lice and jewelled ornaments, a
Mack picture hat, and carried a bou-

quet, of Richmond roses.
Many prominent people from out of

town were present at the ceremony,
there being guests from Rutland, Mont-- '
pelier. Bnrlinaton. Bellows Kails, Barre,'
Bennington, M. Johnsbury. St. Albans
and Springfield, Boston, Sprinfiehl. llol-yok- e

and North Adams. Mass., and New
Yirk City. After a short wedding trip
Mr. and Mrs. Tucker will return to
Brattlrboro, where IIk'V will be st home
to their friends at 11 Oiase ttreet, aft-
er February 1.

jSY.rnlTirfMjit

get out of this trouble aa best you can.
I'm going to start for home soon, ant
I'll be neighborly enough In case
moet any tramps on the way to twin

'

'em here. They may lend you somd
clothes."

"Klder Thomas, yon are a brntei
B'posing It waa your wife!"

"My wife don't sue folks."
There were threats and arguments

and entreaties, but the elder stood firm,
and the victory was his. When Aunt
Hannah had given her solemn word
ii give np the law, he went after the

alothes. He not only brought them,
but he brought his wife along as well
and then retired iuto the corn and left
the two women together. There were
pledges and promises given, and for
years It. was a mystery to the relieved
cltiisens of Clyde why Aunt Hannah
ao anddenly reformed. She died a few
months ago, and so there la no longer
occasion for secrecy.

A Week of Blunder.
Blr William Harcourt once told me

that he bad dined out every nigbt for
a whole week la advance of bis Invi-

tation. He discovered his mistake only
on the last night, when on going to
dine with some people who gave long
Invitations and large dinners he found
them alone. After a very pleasant
evening he thanked them for asking
hi in In ao friendly a manner, where-

upon they explained that tbe invitation
bad been for a week later, but that
they bad been only too delighted at
hia mistake. On hearing this Sir Wil-

liam looked at his engagement book
and discovered that this was tbe last
of a number of invitations which he
had anticipated by a week. "Memo-
ries of Fifty Years, by Lady St,
Heller.

RACING PIGEONS.

Their Wonderful Speed and Mysterioi ;;

Homing Instinct.
Racing pigeons are the fleetest of alt

creatures. They have maintained a
ipeed of a mile and a half a tninufe
for a hundred miles, according to a

writer in Collier's, and they have
flown 700 raOes betweer the rising and
the getting of the sun. '

Pigeons have flown a thoasand miles
back to the home loft. In 1904 a bin!
covered that distance in 5 days. 2
hours 13 minutes, proving how un
erring Is tbe mysterious homing ia
gtiuct that will drive pigeons across tha
continent without swerving. But this
test is not true sport. Tbe birds sim-

ply hurl themselves against time and
space till tbey are played out They
can never race again.

The racer rises into the air with
heavy, slow wing pulsations; then,
once poised over the starting point,
there is a swifter, shorter beat, and
the time is "hit up" to the third and
permanent wing rhythm, rapid and
steady as a pulse beat, which entries
it home.

Racers fly 80O feet high over land, but
low over water. Their enemies as they
fly are wind, rain, gunners and hnwks,
They do all their flying between sun-

rise and sunset If caught out over-

night they fend for themselves till
dawn.

The homing Instinct Is lifelong. Dor-ta- g

the Franco-Prussia- n war the der-raan- s

caught a homing pigeon which
was on Its way Into beleaguered Paris,
The bird was kept prisoner for ten
years. It was then released. It Imme-

diately returned to ita old home.

Strange Laps of Memory.
Cases of forgetfulness ou matters of

Interest are on record. While Dr.
Priestly was preparing his work en-

titled "Harmony of the Gospels" he-ba-

takeu great pains to inform him-sel- f

on a subject which had been un-

der discussion relative to the Jewish
Passover. He wrote out the result of.
his researches and laid the paper
away. His attention and time being"
taken with something elat, some little
time elapsed before the subject occur-
red to his miDd again. Then the same
time and pains were given to the sub-

ject that bad been given to it before,
and the results Wv"e again put on pa-

per and laid aside, . So completely lmd.

he forgotten that he had copied the
same paragraphs and reflections before
that it was only when he had found
the papers on whic he had transcrib-
ed them that It was recalled to hbi rec-

ollection. This same author had fre-

quently read his own published writ-

ings ail did not recognize them.

Italian Brigandage In 1843.
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A COSTLY ACCIDENT.

The Wave of a Hand, an Upset Ink
Cottle and Bankruptcy,

The were motion of a band ruined
Cobbett & Co., one of the largest and
wealthiest of English engineering
Arms. They andJiiu American Urm
tendered bids for the building of the
great Kaura bridge fpr the Russian
government Jacob Cobbett. who was
the brain and center of the business,
spent six months in the designing and
contracting and had all bis plans ready.
His bid was accepted, and material
was bought in enormous quantities. A

time limit had been et both for the
commencement and finish, and Cob-

bett was perfecting his plans ami mak-

ing sure of the smallest details, with
all the formula spread out on the ta-

ble before him.' when he stretched out
his hand, overturned nn ink pot and
drowned the mot important of the
papers tn a black sen. .,'

Cobbett bad a poor memory, in a
fever of anxiety he tried to reconstruct
his plans from stray notes, it was im-

possible, and he called on the Russia o

government for more time. Time was
refused, and Rusiia repudiated the
contract on (he ground of delay, as
tha agreement allowed. Cobbett con Id

not g t his work through In time, and
the Yankee firm, which now udvanced
a cheaper tender, with cut and dried
plans, got the job. The loss drove
Cobbett & Co. to bankruptcy, and the
great Kanra bridge in Russia is Amer-
ican built. London Scraps.

THE WOODEN HORSE.

An Old Time Form of Military Punish-rne- nt

In England.
Torture on a grand scale in England

went out with Felton. the assassin of
Buckingham, but torture on a small
scale continued to be practiced on

military offenders down to the eight-
eenth century. The form most fre-

quently reported to was that known as
the wooden horse, to ride which was
the punishment accorded for petty
thefts, insubordination and so on. The
wooden horse was made of planks
nailed together so as to form a sharp
ridge or angle about eight or nine- feet
long. This ridge represented toe ba.'k
of the horse and was supported by
four posts or legs about 'ive feet high
placed on a stand mode, movable by
truckles. To complete the resemblance
to the noblest animal in creation a
head and tad wore added.

When a soldier was sentenced, ei-

ther by court martin! or by his com-

manding officer, to ride the horse he.

was placed on the brute's back, with
his hands tied behind him, and fre-

quently enough, in order to increase
the pain, muskets were fastened to his

legs to weigh them down or. as was
Jocularly said, to prevent the fiery, un-

tamed, barebacked sieed from kicking
him off. London Graphic.

Decayed Families.
We have known Moneys who were

entirely ignorant of the race from
which they came. Sometimes it is for
otherwise. The family of Conyers Is a
remarkable example. It ended to the
last baronet. Sir Thomas, who died In

1810 without male issue, fie would
have passed away in the parish work-

house of Chester! street had not Rob-

ert Surtees of Malcsforfb. the histo-
rian of the country palatine Of Dur-

ham, and other generous neighbors in-

tervened. To the last; he showed that
be was well aware of the dignity of
the house be represented and for some
time declined to receive assistance
from his friends.. Another remarkable
case Is that of Grenviile. This family
was noteworthy in the wars of the
Caroline period, yet as time passed
sank so low that two of its members
were at one time receiving pariah re-

lief, and one of them, evidently by
some mistake which it is difficult to
account for. was twice picked for high
sheriff at the very time he was a pau-

per. London Athenaeum.

Happy Events.
A teaeher,iu one ot the public schools

ot Vienna in order to test the ability
of her Junior class girls eight to nioe
years old iu composition writing gave
each little miss a subject to be dis-

cussed "at once without consultation
and without belp of any Kind:' The
articles were found to be so lnieest-iu- g

and amusing that they have been
collected for publication. One article
on "My Three Happiest Days" is nota-

ble in the unique collection, in well
chosen words and clearly rounded sen-

tences the little girl says that, being
lost in the woods, tiaving to run away
from a fire which uroke out in their
houe and watching a little boat as
tbe wind toeaed it on tbe waves and
finally smashed It. were the most "hap-
py events" that Jie could think of.
Another in dcHcrili'ng "fairyland" said
that It must be a place where "every-
thing is as it is her except that the
lakes should be frown hair scro at
all times of the year so tht we could
take a swim and jump out and skate." ''

TAMING A TERROR,

By M." QUAD.
Copyright, 1909, by American Press Abo

clation.J
For ten years Aunt Hannah Day,

widow and resident of the village of
Clyde, lmd been a sort o'f terror to
most of the residents. She llvod alone
and was well to do, and she Just doted
on lawsuits. At the end of ten years
Elder Thomas was about the only clt-lee- n

of the town worth suing who had
cot been sued. His time waa close at
hand, ftewevef. He bud two hives of
bees la his back yard, and. they had
swarmed earlier than was looked for.
Not finding uew hives ready, they had
passed over into Aunt Hannah'a or-

chard and stung her end her cow and
pig before going farther. She decided
to start a suit, for damages.

Elder Thomas had never had a law-au- it

nor been summoned as a juryman
or witness. He had a dread of the
law, and the kuowledge that he was
going to be sued set him trembling. It
was no u for hlra to go over und see
Aunt Hannah. She never changed her
Blind nor settled a case, lie heard of
her deci n one morning, and he apent
the forenoon worrying over It. He was
still worrying after dinner when he

et out with, hoe on bis shoulder to
work in a cornfield half a mile outside
the village. On the edge of the field
was a creek, and on the banks of the
creek was an old ehl in a tumble-
down condition. The elder had been

hilling up corn for about a quarter of
an hour when a voice called to him
from the shed. lie raised his hendand
listened, and it called again. lie drop-

ped bis hoe and took a few steps for-

ward, and the voice cried out:
"Stop, Elder Thomas! Stoy right

where you srvl
"Who Is it?"
"It's me Aunt Hannah."
"Ate yon in the shed?"
"Yes."
"For the land's sake, but what are

yon doing vay out here, and what's
happened to you?"

"You keep your place right where
you are, and I'll tell you. 1 came out
to pick some blackberries, and after I

got here th fit took me to go in swim-

ming in the creek. I undressed In the
shed and paddled, round for half an

hour, and when I came out of the wa-

ter I found that an Infernal hog bud
chewed nil my clothes to rags. There
ain't a piece loft as big as my hand,
I've been waiting here a whole hour."

"But what (ire you going to do?" ask-

ed the eider as he scratched tbe back
of his bead.

"Don't ask fool questions! I've got
to get home, haven't I? And I can't
get home without some clothes. I'd
need clothes even If I waited till mid-

night"
'

V

"I guess you would; but, yon eee, I
can't lend yon any of mine. All I've
got on is shirt and trousers."

"Who wants to borrow any of you?
I don't, I'm sure. I want you to go
home and tell your wife about it and
bring me back a bundle of her clothes.
You don't e'pose I'd go back to town
in trousers, do you? What you sneak-

ing np nigher for?"
"I want to sit down on that log and

talk to you a minSt. You sent roe

word this morning that you waa going
to sue me about the bees."

"Yes, I did. It was all your fault,
and you'll have to pay smart money
for it."

It struck the elder as be sat down
on the log tbnt the situation was in his

hands, so to say. The spot was a

quarter of a mile off the road and very
retired. There was hardly a chance of

the woman finding another messenger
for two or three days. Accident might
enable him to accomplish what dele-

gations and committees had faiied to.

"Well, why don't yon go?" asked
Aunt Hannah after a long minute.
"Do you think want to stay here all

the afternoon? There may be more'n
forty hogs in my garden by this time.
There are tramps around, and ruebbe
gome of 'em are robbing the house."

"Yes, jest as yon say," replied the
elder, "but I think we'd better hove a
talk before 1 go after any clothes. I

Why should I go after clothes foi a
woman who's going to make me trou-
ble?"

"You didn't take care of tbetu bees."
"And you didn't take care of your

clothes."
"But I've never stopped a lawsuit

and never will." '

"And I've never lugged clothes for a
woman fool enough to let a hog chaw

'
up ber duds, I'll go buck to work, and
you can get some one else." j

Aunt Hannah was spunky, and she ;

stood out for half an hour. Then she!
called tbe elder back to the log and
agreed not to begin suit against him. '

"That ain't enough," be replied.
"I've been thinking. You've made lots
of folks lots of trouble, it's time you
stopped the lawsuit business. If yon
an't sceil that wav you'll have to,


